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THE author of this great work was born 132 Peas should be soaked in cold water for

ago to-da-y. When young he took opium for one hour or longer, and other for five or sixyears
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U1T, lateraatUoal Knrs erf lee.

Bu de la

(Coprrlxnted.)
PART OJTE (Ceatlaoed.)

opened the encounter at once:

HE "Monsieur, you hive spoken
of an Island where Oxus, Ful-be-

and HIctaner have made
their headquarters. What and where
U this Island?"

"I will reveal ita name and loca-
tion when the convention haa accept-
ed my conditions."

"What are those conditions?
I will make them known when you

have finished your questions."
: Severac bowed acquiescence.
. "Monsieur," the President contin-
ued, "you know HIctaners latest

He asks for a young girl
named Molsette, whom you have ab-
ducted and "

' JL Van Delt checked himself. Here
arras the knot of that terrible drama
n which the destiny of the world

was at stake. Each one felt It.
Severac did not even tremble, but

the delegates, all. with the same me-

chanical movement, bent forward a
little In passionate readlnesa for the
rest of the question and the response
Severac might make to It. In the
midst of the sllonce M. Van Delt said,
seriously sow:

"Tou have not spoken of Molsette
nor of this abduction. Monsieur Sev-ra- c

"I urge tou to tell the whole truth
tad nothing but the truth.

"Have you really carried this young
girl awayT Where Is she at this mo--

toentr
Severac did not reply at once. He

looked fixedly at M. Van Delt. then at
all the delegates, whose eyes were
riveted upon him.

I did take Molsette, gentlemen.
But I have no Intention of telling you
where she Is hidden. Molsette Is
mine, and I am watching over her."

Severae'e Delance.
He was silent a moment, then slow

ly he went on:
"Tou do not need Molsette's return

to render HIctaner powerless. It will
be enough If you destroy the Island,
for that wlU remove Hlctanera base
of supplies. His torpedo then will be
a useless engine."

"But, monsieur," exclaimed the
president, "if we restore Molsette to
HIctaner the peace of the world Is
assured without further bloodshed."

"What do I care for the peace of the
world." replied Severac, dryly. "I
ahall keep Molsette.

"That la one of the conditions unon
which I will reveal the position of
me mysterious Isle to you."

Tou forget," said M. Van Delt, "thatyou are In our power. We can have
you shot If you do not give up
Molsette."

Severac shrugged his shoulders and
gald simply:

"Have me shot? I would not tell
you where the Isle Is.

"Tou will not find Molsette, and
HIctaner wUl destroy you at his
leisure.

"Tour submission to Oxus and Ful-be- rt

would not bring you peace, since
HIctaner la not fighting for Fulbert
and Oxus, but for Molsette alone."

Of course here was Irrefutable
logic

The delegates looked at him, un
decided and a little confused. Seve
rac Inwardly enjoyed having the
power of the earth at his mercy he
the dishonored and hunted anarchist
condemned to death, the prisoner of
the powers.

"Monsieur," said the chairman, "Is
this your last word Do you refuse to
deliver Molsette to usT"

"Tea. and she la so well hidden that
you cannot find her. Only three per-
sons know where she Is a woman.
a man and myself.

"The woman will not talk because
he Is locked In with Molsette, whom

Che is guarding: the man will not
talk because he Is dead; and I will not
ialk because I do not wlsnto."
- "Well." said M. Van Delt. "we will

ave you removed and we will delib
erate upon the matter."
' The chairman turned toward the
prefect to give the order for removing
the prisoner, wnen one or tnose melo

The
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and teaspoons being
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One and a half cupfuls cream or
milk, half pound large

prunes, one-thir- d cupful sugar, one-ha- lf

pint currant or red raspberry
Jelly, one cupful hot water, one

lemon, two sugar.
Cook prunes till tender, remove

tones and rub through a colander.
Add cream and sugar and freeze;
then pack In the bottom of a one-qua- rt

mold. Dissolve' Jelly with
water, add lemon Juice and sugar,
cook; then freese and when
pack on top of the prune
Seal the mold carefully and pack In
Ice and one part of salt to two
parts of Ice. leaving for two hours
before serving.

One boiled tongue, two
pounds cooked veal, one-ha- lf

malted butter, salt, peppsr.
Oop real and tongue

tmjl fine: add aalt and pepper to
tat. Four over the veal the
melted butter, mix
then s"ft alternate layers of each
In a pan and put under a press or
welgM. Serve In slices with lemon
er a sssmlsh of green. This will
tutrf km parsesj.

dramatic events took which
make one believe In Providence s In-

tervention In human affairs.
Before M. Van Delt had had an op

to give the order the prefect
rose and said, smilingly:

"Mr. President!"
Every eya at once turned toward

the prefect, and grew limp
under the lash of a vague, terrible
fear.

said the prefect, "It
would be useless to take the prisoner
out, and useless to deliberate in his
absence. It I cannot complete his

I can at least push them
further I can give you the Informa-
tion he Is hiding."

"What have you to sayi" exclaim
ed the president.

"Fire words I know wnere nois-
ette Is!"

"Tou know!"
Cheers came from all mouths.
Amazed and stunned, Severac rose.
"Speak! Speak!" came from all

sides.
the prefect went on

quietly, "I am obliged to go back Into
the past a trifle. Tou did not know
that M. Bertlllon was the victim of
an attack some days ago?"

"M. Bertlllon!" exclaimed the dele-
gate.

"Tea. An attack which was kept se-

cret."
Severac guessed a part of the truth,

and he was livid. His legs almost
went from under him, but he made an
effort of will and continued standing,
trying to control the trembling of his
whole body.

The prefect went on In the same
calm fashion:

"M. Bertlllon waa attacked because
he had been made the ac-

complice of Charles Severac's dark
deeds.

"He was attacked In order that he
might be made powerless to harm.

"But"
The prefect stopped, as If to bring

out what he was about to say Into
strong relief. The delegates were
hanging on his words and Severac
was gasping. The prefect continued:

"But M. Bertlllon is not dead!"
"Not dead!" shouted Severac
"The wound Inflicted byVera Seve

rac's accomplice did not kill!
"Mr. President. I should like to ask

that vou hear what M. Bertlllon has
to say. He will come here and tell
you where Molsette is.

There was great excitement.
Throwing their usual dignity to the

winds, the delegates arose and
crowded round the president, crying:

"Speak!"
"Where Is he?"
"Let us see him here!" .

"Now! Now! Let him speak!"
the presi-

dent reseated. "Come to order, please!
We are ourselves."

At last he succeeded In making mm-se- lf

heard.
The delegates once more went to

their seats.
Severac sank back In his chair, and

little by little took courage In the
thought that nothing but the tiniest
of could penetrate the
channel leading to Rosas Grottoes.

When quiet was the
president said:

"Let M. Bertlllon be shown-- In,
please."

The prefect gave a signal to one of
the four brigadiers, who left the room
and almost
' Behind him was M. Bertlllon In an

Invalid's chair borne by two men.
Although pale and he

was smiling, and his brilliant eyes
shone with resolution.

Bertlllon Arrives.
As he appeared the delegates rose

and bowed to the r.

His attendants crossed the room,
and In obedience to a signal from the
prefect they placed hla chair at the

right, facing Severac, from
whom he was separated by the width
of the table.

The delegates were Anally seated,
and M. Van Delt said, turning toward
the wounded man:

"Monsieur, do you feel strong

Mint Sauce for

Two cupfuls light-brow- n sugar, 1

powdered mlnt-syru-

cocoa. 1 cupful milk.
Put sugar and milk into a sauce-

pan and add cocoa when mixture
comes to a boll. Cook until It forms
a soft ball when dropped In cold
water (211 deg. F.). Add enough of
the mlnt-syru- p to flavor to taste and
beat until thick as a mush. Srrve
on If the ssuce hardens
before serving, add a little melted
butter and heat.

Mint
Tour eupfula sugar.

H cupful mlnt-syru- 1H cupfuls
milk, 1 butter, 4

cocoa.
Mix sugar, milk, butter, and mlnt-syru- p.

When mixture comes to a
boll add cocoa. Cook slowly until It
forms a soft ball when dropped In
cold water (Mi deg, F). Put kettle
Into a pan of cold water and beat
until stiff. Pour Into buttered pan
and cut In squares.

Salad.
Three rloe, boiling

salted water, H cupful of finely
chopped peanuta, 1 cupful orange
Juice, cream oheeae balls, lettuee,
French dressing.

Wash rice, cook ten minutes In
boiling salted water. Drain, cover
with orange juice and eoek In double
boiler under tender. Cool, mix
(using a ferk) with the peanuts,
sprinkle with salt Arrange with
small balls of cream cheese on let-
tuce leaves and serve with Frtach
draactac
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enough to make your deposition be
fore the committee?"

"Yes, Messieurs," replied the savant
In a weak but clear and willing voice.

"Do you swear to tell the truth, the
whole truth and nothing but the
truth?"

"I do.
"Please begin your narrative, M.

Bertlllon. We are waiting.
M. Bertlllon then related, without

any Interruption, the story of the let
ter from the unknown woman !n
which she asked for his help In de-
ciphering a cryptogram, and the visit
from the stranger during which he
deciphered the cryptogram and waa
struck down by a blow from ner
dagger.

"I fell down besl-l- the table," con-
tinued M. Bertlllon, "and should have
died there, for my servant had been
killed, had not my brother, whom 1
was expecting that day, arrived barely
a quarter of an hour after the night
of the murderers."

"The murderers!" exclaimed the
president. "Then the one you call
Vera was not alone?"

"No, for she would not have been
able to strangle my servant, who.
though aged, had the strength to de
fend herself against any one.

"Vera must have had an accom
plice who entered at a signal after
I had been struck."

"Please continue," said the presi-
dent

"Surprised because no one re
sponded to his ring, my brother, who
knew I must be expecting him, and
who also knew that my maid would
not be out In my absence, opened the
door.

"He had a master key for all the
locks In my house, for he Is my col
laborator, and when I am out of town
he often comes to work at my desk.
day or night.

"Ha found me unconscious and cov-
ered with blood.

"He Is a surgeon, you know, and he
dressed mr wound, which though se-

rious was not mortal.
"When I came to my senses I had

no difficulty In persuading my
brother that we must conceal tne at-
tack made upon me.

"We should then be much better
able to discover the assassins, and
especially to unravel their criminal
secrets.

"My servant was burled quietly.
thanks to the intelligent
of a doctor in my quarter, who gave
the permit when he had been let Into
the secret.

"My brother eared for me so suc-
cessfully that I have been able to
make the Journey from Paris to Mar-
seilles, where my friend, the prefect.
has given me his Hospitality ana nis
Droteetlon from notoriety."

M. Bertlllon was silent, breathing
hard. Ha cast a look, of triumph
toward severac and said:

"Nothlnr now remains but to com
municate the text of the cipher sent
by Severac to the anarchist Archllleff,
of whose death he waa Ignorant.
This Is the message:

"The dagger's blow fixed It upon
my very soul, and I believe that If
my brain were dead my fingers could
still write It. Listen.'"

M. Bertlllon enunclsted slowly:
"Jteas Gratto Send Tera and

money. Have Important
Safe. Successful."

Interrupting the words ready to
come from the president's lips, M.
Bertlllon went on:

"Rosas Grotto, of which I happen
to have heard a legend during one of
my trips Into Catalonia. Ilea some-
where on the ccast near the city of
th- - same name. In Spain, to the south
of Cape Crous.

"The hostage mentioned Is evident
ly the same Molsette whom HIctaner
demands. My deposition Is now at an
end."

M. Bertlllon, who could not have
been sustained by anything but his
determination to unburden himself,
fell back exhausted In his chair. His
piercing eyes, still open, wero fixed
upon Severac.

Excitement among the delegates
was now at Its height, and triumph
and satisfaction shone in every eye.

(To be Continued Tomorrow)

Recipes
Chicken Gelatin,

One three to four pound chicken,
one pound cold cooked tongue, one
tablespoonful granulated gelatin,
three hard-cooke- d eggs, celery-sal- t,

two tablespoonfuls cold water, one
pint clear brown stock.

Roast the chicken. When cold,
slice and lay in a mold with alter-
nate layers of sliced tongue and
occasional slices of hard. cooked
eggs; season with celery.salL Soak
gelatin In cold water Ave minutes
snd dissolve lr ''oiling stock. Pour
It over the mnat. Let stand sev-
eral hours In a refrigerator before
unmoldlng. This recipe will serve
at least eight persona

Rice Souffle.
Three tablespoonfuls butter,

three tablespoonfuls flour, one cup-

ful cold milk, three eggs, one cup-

ful cold boiled rice, salt and pepper
to taste.

Blend the butter and flour In a
hot saucepan, gradually add the
cold milk, and stir over the (Ire
until It Is a smooth, creamy sauce.
Heat the yolks of the eggs, add
seasoning. Mix the white sauce
and egg-yol- with the rice, fold
In the beaten whites and bake In
a buttered baktng-dls-h In a slew

van.

Rhubarb with Bananas.
Tour eupfuls sweetened rhubarb

sauce, two large bananas, one.thlrd
cupful sugar.

Blieo the bananas thinly In a h.

Sprinkle them with the
sugar. Pour the hot sweetened
rhubarb sauce ever the bananas. Set
aside te ooeL dun etU. (
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LOCKS, In Knickers, looXs Into the glass

CTJRLT' night I don't think she looks In always
she Is rain. Sometimes I think she

looks for something or somebody there; perhaps the
little girl she was once and who still Is about some-

where close and could look over her shoulder If she
chose; perhaps the girl she really is and can never
see; perhaps the girl that other folks see, and that
always vanishes no matter how quickly she looks
In the mirror for her. "If my mouth hitches up on
one side," says Curly Locks, "I will never know It,
because the Instant I peer into the glass It
straightens. I see another girl than all the world
sees. I wish could see aM of me." Perhaps for

If We Lived on the Moon By gSSS? p

in that astonishing
STANDNO the shattered rim of

the crater rlnc. or ring
mountain, called "Copernicus." you

might well suppose that the moon

had no more wonderful spectacle to
I show; but In that you would be

mistaken. "Copernicus" Is extremely
grand and Imposing, but It Is only a

' type of a great series of similar
! formations, extinct volcanoes they

are sometimes called, which are the
. most characteristic features of lu

nar mountain scenery, and some of

which are so vast that In compari-

son with them even "Copernlcus."

wlth its lofty ring 17 miles In cir-

cuit, falls Into a secondary rank.
But to visit these scenes comfort

ably you would have to have some

means of locomotion unknown en
' the earth. At first sight, remember-

ing the lightness of everything on

the moon. It might seem that an
aeroplane would be Just the thing.
But an aeroplane cannot "aviate"
without an atmosphere to react
upon Its spinning screw and to sus-

tain its sosrlng wings.
An eagle, a bumble-be- e, a fly, a

mosquito, a balloon, and the most
powerful aeroplane, would all lie
side by side on the moon, alike
helpless and unable to rise. The

i bird and the insects would agitate
their wings In vain; not an inch
could they stir, unless they brought
their legs Into play for Jumping,

and In that their success would be
astonishing.

The balloon might be filled to
bursting with hydrogen, but It
would never quit the ground unless
seme giant lunarian kicked It) and
the motor of the aeroplane might
be driven until It sent the machine
racing en lta wheels at a thousand
miles an hour but, exoept for Its
mighty bounds when It hit ob-

stacles In Us path. It could not lift
Itself sny more than a man can lift
himself by his boot straps. When
It struck rough country your grav- -

aeroplane weuld dash

the Prince In the story hook with a face that she
cannot describe; perhaps for Fate who might some
day for a dim moment show her sybil eyes from the
gloom behind Curly Locks' head.

Will come a night perhaps when Curly Locks will
see bei Fortune there? Curly Locks smoothed and
hidden under a white colt with Us tiny red cross of
honor about the brows, hard-earne- White hands
busy and not so smooth any more, but tenderer.
White shoulders hidden away for a season under
stiff cloth. "My Fortuner will whisper Curly Locks.
"And you," rubbing silken knees thoughtfully, "will
learn the ways of cotton stockings and floor scrub-
bing! Bo be It. Columbia is my sweetheart, too,
as well as my brother's!" Nell Brinblcv.

Itself to pieces. There U no soaring
or flying In a vacuum, although
there may be very fast running,
which Is simply a modification and
combination of falling and leaping.

I see no way out for you, then,
unless your lunarian friends could
indicate, or you, remembering the
kind of mother necessity Is, couiu
Invent for yourself, show some
method of employing eleetrlo en-

ergy In such a manner as to coun-ters- ct

gravity, and at the same time
produce progressive motion, by
means, let us Imagine, of those two
wonderful opposite actions of elec-

tricity attraction and repulsion.
With a lunatic machine like that
you could doubtless go wherever
you wished on the moon.

If you were well advised, then.
after having satisfied your curiosity
with the marvels of "Copernicus."
you would set off in an eaat.north-easterl- y

direction across the
"Oceanus Procellarum" (Ocean of
etorms), which has neither water
nor waves nor winds, going some
(00 miles, until you arrived In the
neighborhood of a ring mountain,
only about halt as large as "Co-

pernicus," the first sight of which.
It you were travelling high enough
above the lunar aurface to catch
sight of Its central peak peering
above its ring-wal- l, and If it were
forenoon on the moon so that the
sunlight fell strong upon the face
of the peak, would surely make
your heart beat quicker at the
thought that you had discovered a
mountain covered with a blanket of
diamonds, or, at the very least, rock
crystals!

The whole great peak, and the
Inner curve of the enclosing moun-

tain ring fifteen miles behind It.
would blase like a Jeweler's win-

dow, or an tree. In the
morning sunshine. Tou would
probably recall that you had read
about this marvellous lunar moun-

tain under the name of

It Is so brilliantly reflective that
the "earth-shine- " makea It visible,
from the earth. 210.000 miles away.
In the midst of the lunar night.
Being able to land your machine
upon It, and to clamber at your will
over Ita shining precipices, you
would And out for certain, what
some aatronomera at home would
give a wisdom tooth to know, vis,
what makes "Arlstarchus" so mag-
nificently bright.

It cannot be snow, for ths moon
has no water from which to make
snow. It la not likely to be white
ashes or sand, because It is spread
over slopes and cliffs too steep to
retain them. It must be something
In the rocks themselves, some
glossy of spangled mineral, like
mica, or more Interestingly like
some precious crystal, or metal. At
any rate I should like to be with
you when you solved the mystery,
and to fill my pockets, too. Even If
t were not dlsroonds it would be
worth more than diamonds when
you brought It back to the earth.
Tou could set up In the "moon
Jewel" buslnees with the certainty
of making a quick fortune. But,
whatever you found the mysterious
substance to be, you would
discover that the moon Itself has
no second deposit equal to that dis-
played by "Arlstarchus."

Thsre are a few other lunar
mountains that exhibit a similar
brightness of reflection, but "Arlst-
archus" easily outshines all of
them, and stands unrivalled as the
moet splendid object on the moon.

For a change of scene, you would
now turn d, aritt
skirting the eouthern coast of the
"Sea of Showers," bordered with
magojflcrnt cliffs, you would arrive
at a mysterious round valley, deep-sunk-

In the midst of a oircle of
mountains, a few miles back from
the shore of the ancient "sea," a
valley as regular In outline aa a
Roman amphitheatre, but more
than 8,000 feet deep and sixty
miles across. Been from the earth
thla wonderful valley, which we
name "Plato." looks like a dark
oval depression, resembling the
stamp Of a seal ring In black wax.
It Is full of strange things, but
what you might make of them we
shall see In another article.

To Be Ceatlaaed.

A SERIAL OF ROMANCE AND THRILL

Pearl Gets a Note from Knox and
Calls Up Tom Carleton on the

Phone at His Office

Who's Who in the
J Pearl Standish
Richard Carslake

STKOFSia.

Fearl Standish.- richest girl In
America, is accused of having In
her The Violet Dia-
mond of Daroon." She knows noth-
ing of the gem. which la eagerly
sought by the followers of the
Violet Ood of Daroon. led by the
High Priestess of tha ordsr. They
dispatch one of their number.
Nicholas Knox, to get tha gam or
user death. He holds up Pearl, and

aha promises to help him. Knox
haa th setting, and PearL knowing
that har fathsr bought the stone in
the Far East, aska Richard Cars-lak-e,

hla secretary at that time, to
call and tell her about It. Carslake
calls, sees the setting and takes It
away at the point of a gun. Later
the Priestess and her Arabs ap-
pear and he loses It. Fearl and
Knox In their search for the dia-
mond hav many narrow escapes.
Tom Carleton, a reporter, aavevs
them. Tom persuades Pearl to draw
Knox out In an effort to learn the

' mystery connected with th Violet
Diamond, but aha la not successful.
Meanwhile a lady calls
on Knox and tells him the new
whereabout of Carslake. Fearl and
Tom find him and secure tha Violet
Diamond. Fearl Insists en going
to the tempi with It. There Knox
tries to take--it from her. but she
puts It In a vase and hurls tha vase
to the afreet, where Carslake picks
up tha gem. Meanwhile Fearl Is
held for by the Priest-
ess, who had her bound and sus-
pended her feet over tha cauldron
of boiling lead. Knox pleads In
vain for her release, then goes
away, but Tom Carleton manages to
save her. They escape and Tom
sees her to her home, where ah
promise to rest to get over her
fatigue. Carslake takes
the diamond and goe to dinner at
a well known restaurant.

(Novelised from the Th
Fatal Ring")

By
6.

tcoprrlcst, U1T. ey Frad Jacxsea. an rlgsts
rtsemdj
back to the desk, he

for the
the notice that had

come late that
--Tou have failed to reeored tha

Violet Diamond. This night Is your
last! Tou know our power and how

futile police aid would be!"
That was all. There waa no nam

at the no algnatur at
the end: but he knew well enough
from whom It had come.

It In his clenched flat,
he looked about him fearfully.

If he only" knew when the blow
was to fall and howl

If there were only something ha
could do to prepare himself to de-

fend himself!
In his extremity he thought of

PearL With all her mllllona, he
felt It beyond her to aid him and
yet It vu worth a trial. H
scribbled a hurried note to her.

"Dear Miss Standish," he wrote,
"I have learned of your escape.
Thank Ood for It! But they have
sworn to get see and I am
afraid they will have little diffi-

culty unless you can aid me.
"Tou have helped me beforal

Help me now, and the aecret of th
Violet Diamond ahall be youra.

--Nicholas Knox."
He It with

telling himself that the mention of
the mystery would tneure her tnter-ee- t.

and then It by mes-
senger.

He dared not venture forth him-
self, lest a brick fall from some
building he passed, or a motorcar
run him down. He knew how such
accidents befell those whom the
In Knox's note, and she read It. the
frank fear that was evident In every
line appealed to her as much aa the
promlee to betray to her the secret
of the violet diamond, and she de- -

Do
TJEAR MIS3 FAIRFAX:

I am employed as a
earning 114 a week. I

have an Inralld mother and mr
father la taking care of her.

Although I have three older
brothers, tha burden of th
household falls on me and my
youngest brother, who Is suffer-
ing from a nervous breakdown.
The older two are out of work
for a long while, and either can-
not get work or do not car to.
In spite of frequent talks they
do not make any attempts to
lighten my burden.

fT course, there are men who. so
little deserve the nam and

who are so shiftless that they are

Thrilling New Film

,The High Priestess.............. Ruby Hoffman
jNicfiolas Knox Earle Foxel

jTom Carleton Henry Gsell!

possession

mysterious

punishment

meanwhile

photo-pla- y

Fred Jackson.
Episode

COMING-
-

hundredth

afternoon:

beginning,

Crumpling

satisfaction,

dispatched

They Must Their Share

stenog-
rapher,

, PEARL WHITE
Warner Oland

Order of th Violet God of Direoa
had sworn to punish.

Pearl Gets His Note. '
So he sent his not by messenger,

letting th boy in himself and lock
log th door after him: and after
going over' th house one again, t
make certain that It waa aeeur
against outsiders, here turned to his
atudy and tried to content himself
waiting.

Fearl. meanwhile, was In her
boudoir restlnr after her frlchtfal
experience In th Temple of th j
Violet Ood. When her maid brought
termlned to do anything possible i
to avert Knox's death. '
. Hurriedly rising, she crossed t '
th telephone and called Tom Carle-
ton.

He was In one corner of th City
room of his paper, surrounded by
other reporters, each Intent upon his j
own anairs. However, the ringing
of the telephone caused all hands
to sit up and take notice, and whru
Jennings answered tha call and an'
nounced to th crowd at larg tLatt

viun io wipi ms.
Thomas Carleton, a wild outburst,
of applause greeted hla words.--

"Now, Thomas rv cried one. In am
effected falsetto!

"Oh. you Thomas!" cried another,.
Uttering foolishly!

"Naaghty fusserr cried a third, f
Tom smiled and wared them aside

as he hurried to the phone. It did
not aeem possible that she could b
calling o soon and yetT

"HeUor he aald Into th phone.
"Hell-lo-o-- drawled half a dosea

reporters In halt a dosen different
tone of genteel politeness.

"la that you. Tomt" aald PearL
"I can hardly hear you, there U
such a racket,

A Meeting.Arranged.
"I know." said Tom. "Just these

Idiotic reporters trying to be funny.
I anything wrongl"

That silenced th Jesters. If any
thing waa wrong they did not want
to interfere. I

"Tes." said PearL They'r after
Knox. Meet m at th corner of I
Eighth and Fifth avenue in twrnty-mlnute-

It's Important!"
"Very well, InKwenty. minutes."

agreed Tom. "Qood-by.- '-

He hung op th receiver and
daahed for hla hat. The other re-
porters looked attar him trmu.

. thetlcally, and one or two offered ,
assistance, but he waved them away I

with murmured thanks and van-
ished, and la less than twenty min-
utes he waa standing on tha corner
Indicated waiting for PearL

She had- - given the chauffeur In I

structlona to stop Just long enough i
to pick him up. So aa th car drew I

near she waved to him from th
window to Indicate that he must
climb In.

And so In twenty-fiv- e minutes
after her receipt en Knox's letter
she waa on the way .to Knox's house.

The Arabs had made themselves
familiar with the location soma
time before, and they had their
plans for affecting aa entrance per-
fected.

Two gained the root t Knox's
house, after traversing Ave or six
ether roofs to rsach It. and dropping
a rope down to th balcony of
Knox's study, they let themselves'
down noiselessly.

No Sound to Be Heard.
Two others climbed the fence la

the rear, and crossing the yard, enJ
tered the kitchen door.

The cook waa In the kitchen, set-
ting out her bread to rise over
night against the morrow's baking.
She had been cautioned by Knox to
keep a sharp lookout for atrang-er- a

especially strange-- e with
swarthy skins and black hair. But
so elleatly they moved she was
not aware of their coming until
one clapped hla hand over her mouth
to prevent her screams, while th
other bound her.

To B Ceattaned

let a young girl slave for their 1

support. But I hope that your !

brothers are only a little bit weak
and discouraged over difficulty t '

get work. Tell them frankly that
either they must secure work or ,
you will get It for them, and that '
If they are unwilling to do their I

ahare you will have to take steps
to force them either to contribute ,
to the support of your household I

or to cease draining Its resources. I

I think If you were to threaten I

them with the law It might wake j

them up to the folly of their ways.
Perhaps they sm1p!y-d-o not realise
what "slackers" they are. If you
need their help the Legal Aid So
ciety will give It to yu tar a very

Advice to the Lovelorn
By BEATSKE FAIRFAX
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